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		Description

She sat and cried on and on. No one heard her sniffling up in her room in the dead of night, not a bunny or a pony or creature heard the sad sobs of Twilight Sparkle. Twilight quieted and walked into her bathroom, pulled a bottle of pills from a shelf, swallowed every single one. She lay down shakily on her bed. She stayed still for a few moments, then got back up and threw up the pills into her toilet. When she was done, she wiped her muzzle and returned to her bed.
"You coward," She whispered, "You coward. Just do it already. Die. No one loves you." She sniffed and shook her head, and returned her face to her pillow, and fell into the dark oblivion of sleep.
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Twilight sighed sadly and flipped a page in her book, not really reading. There was no one in her library but her. She was alone completely. It made her sad to think about the emptyness of her library, filled with nothing but books, books and dust. There was no cheerful babble of Pinkie Pie, no boastful brag of Rainbowdash as she showed off her moves, no soft-spoken sweetheart Fluttershy, no sounds of AJ's strong back hooves kicking apple trees, no nagging voice of Rarity. Just Twilight.
Not even Spike was around any more. A tear dribbled down her face and splashed onto her book; she tried desperatley to wipe it clean to no avail. There were no ponies here for her, not one anywhere willing to talk to her, share a kind word, which she so desperately needed. Not a letter from her Princess Celestia, not a sound.
Twilight just felt too alone. She missed her friends terribly, but she didn't try to go talk to them. No one liked a downer like Twilight, with her muzzle always shoved into some fairy tale. No one liked a book worm. No one liked such a sweet, calm pony, with ideas in her mind and magic buzzing in her veins. No one liked Twilight Sparkle. Not even her friends. Not even Spike. Twilight sobbed queitly, stood on her hooves, and climbed to her bedroom.
She sat and cried on and on. No one heard her sniffling up in her room in the dead of night, not a bunny or a pony or creature heard the sad sobs of Twilight Sparkle. Twilight quieted and walked into her bathroom, pulled a bottle of pills from a shelf, swallowed every single one. She lay down shakily on her bed. She stayed still for a few moments, then got back up and threw up the pills into her toilet. When she was done, she wiped her muzzle and returned to her bed.
"You coward," She whispered, "You coward. Just do it already. Die. No one loves you." She sniffed and shook her head, and returned her face to her pillow, and fell into the dark oblivion of sleep.
She had tried to kill herself more than once but, she always stopped herself from doing so. "It would be so easy," she thought "just die and... no one would care." Twilight didn't know why she always stopped before the pain, she just wished it would all go away, the pain of not having someone there to comfort her.
The next day was all the same as any other day; wake up write out an elaborate suicide plan, eat, cry, and do any other thing a depressed pony would do. She had no hope for life. All the friends Twilight had were gone so, why didn't she just stop existing? 
................................................................................................................................................     
Zachary Jason
"Why am I so alone" he'd asked himself. Zachary was in quite the position much like our dear friend Twilight, see he too has no friends he didn't even have a family. Zach had many thoughts of suicide, he has been picked on his entire life and been called fat, stupid, kill yourself, and so much more. People still called him fat even though he wasnt even big anymore. He had no reason of living any more just death awaited him. Zach just so close to running himself through with a knife, however as depression goes you have to eventually give in to your inner desires.... right? Right?
................................................................................................................................................
Twilight Sparkle
As I woke up from my nightmare I strangely felt warmth around me, I was trying to remember what happend yesterday, "DID I FINALLY HAVE SOMEPONY COME TO THE LIBRARY?" I thought rapidly. I looked to see who it was and I found it hard to turn around. Then I saw the warmth that was around me, it was arms, arms with skin on them peach skin. I quicky but quietly as to not wake up the body in question squirmed around and looked to see what had me in their embrace. It looked like a human from the tales of the two dragons image. 	
I quickly went through information from the book; the aincient humans were the elder dragons compainions. It had said that the humans brought the dragons care in their time of need. She was shocked to say the least. "Why would I need a huma-" she stopped in mid-sentence. She began to feel unimaginably happy at the realization, Twilight Sparkle had been sent one of the most amazing gifts she could have ever hoped for. A friend. Or so she thought...
...................................................................................................................................................
Zachary

"Did I Finally do it?" I asked myself. I wasn't sure I'd killed myself I didn't feel pain I also only see white. 
"NO!!!" a voice yelled. "You are a good soul with immense potential you must not throw your life away like nothing" it said a little calmer. 
"W-Where am I?" I stuttered.
"You are in a dormant universe quickly constructed by me." 
"Wait" I Blurted out,"How is that even possible?"
"Well when your are an angel you can do incredible things" the voice said. The voice had my complete attention
"an-an-an-an" I stuttered. 
"Angel yes" it finished. 
"So if you wanted you could oh I don't know make me a new friend?" I asked sarcastically. 
"Yes-yes I could, and that is WHY I brought you here." it legitimately said. " I have an alternate destiny for you if you were to choose it would be full of adventure and happiness!" it shouted "However it will not be perfect you will need to train to protect" it said "It will be bumpy at first but, i'm sure you are up to the task, you will get friends so you needn't worry about that." I really liked where this was going but I didn't understand what he meant by "train to protect." "Here take this, a giant sword floated towards me.
"Is this for the 'Train to Protect' thing?" I asked
"Yes however it is a very special sword it is alive with another soul" it continued "Your souls shall entwine with one another's in perfect harmony as long as you trust each other" the voice said 
"So what am I to do in this place?" I asked
"You are there to help a soul troubled much like yours, and of course make new friends" it commanded "Ta ta" "Oh and you will be in a different universe with small talking equines."
Everything went dark.

			Author's Notes: 
NEED AN EDITOR 
HEAVY CRITICISM  1ST story I've constructed. 
The first part was NOT created by me you can check out who made it here: http://4-3-2-fuckyou.deviantart.com/art/twilight-sparkle-a-lonely-night-294024904
He is the master that inspired me to write A "sequel" to it. 
pssst (I kinda don't have his permission yet yeah... ill get to that) 
ART can be found here:http://www.deviantart.com/art/It-s-Lonely-At-The-Top-415808441
also need to get permission.
If Ugly Tree (the guy who made it) says i have to take it down COULD one of you possibly make a REALLY sad looking twilight?
Thanks!
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